THE ATTACKS ON THE CORUNNA ROAD
sweating and swearing, were down on their faces in a
minute and the work began. Machine-guns were in sheE
holes or ditches, tripods were fised, guns screwed into
place, sights swung into position with nervous hands;
chargers bit their way into their grooves, and as the
gunners5 fingers took the pressure of the triggers the
whole line sprang into a whirlwind of bullets screaming
their way down into the confused ranks of the Reds.
"What had happened was that the second and third
enemy lines had reached the safety of the dead ground-^
safety from bullets if not from shells, while the officers of
the first line, furious to find their men had not followed
the tank wave, were endeavouring to re-form them. At
that moment the tanks began crashing back down the hill,
and immediately afterwards there came the pitiless hail of
machine-gun bullets fired at a maximum of eight to nine
hundred yards. It was more than flesh and blood could
stand. The tanks, not to be halted in their course by any
objurgation, began to climb the reverse slope They were
on their way home and were not waiting for anybody.
The Red infantry started to follow, many units in dis-
order, others obeying the orders of their officers, who saw
no use in remaining in the hoEow, unprotected, to be
massacred. The first units bunched up and ran away as
a mob and suffered terrible losses. The second, deployed
according to the orders given them, as if they were attack-
ing and not retreating, and so lost naturally many fewer."
When the fight was over, and at nightfall when the
enemy sharpshooters had been silenced, it was possible to
make a search of the grassy slopes in front of Humera and
towards the Pozuelo road. The bodies of the Reds were
found in serried ranks where they had been assembled, and
in thin lines where they had climbed the hill in full flight,
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